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A, JAY MILLER,

TTORNEY-AT-LAW. “pﬂ:ln'l attention
given to collections and sestlement of
estates. Rooms 8 and 8 Empire Block, Belle-
fontalne, Ohio.

J. € LONGFELLOW,

Saccessor o Dt Ho'and

W, W. RIDDLE,
TTURNEY and Coansalor at Law.
over Feople's Natlonanl Bank

-

HOWENSTINE & MUSTON,

Amlhl"i‘i and Counselors at Law, Balie-
Particular satiention
and setilement of estates.

mhuh wm Bullding. Entrance on

DR. C. W. HEFFNER,

HYSICIAN and Surgeon. No. 116 East On-
lambus Ave. '!‘ﬂu.mnl of the Eyes and
glasses for defective vislon. &

WEST & WEST.

TTORNEY AT LAW. Collections given
A Pu unnm-gﬂ-

| every botile

4. D. McLAUOHLIN, Ex-Frobate Judge.

TTORNEY -AT-LAW. Wil give prompt

attestion to groeral law practice. locans.

lections, vor veyancing aed settlement of
ulnll_& Ir« bate business a syocialty.

Room | and 2 Belletootalne Na-

tional Bank Bullding.

GR. J P. HARBERT,
PB\ SICIAN AND SURG ,u\ 8
tention given to diseases of c.
Nose nod Throat, nnd the Stting of gl:u-eq.
Office, 119 Fast Columbus avenue.
Residence, 712 East Sandusiky avenne

CARRIE RICHESON
FFICE m N. Main St., Residence 710 N
Main St. Office hours 9to 112, m.. 2to 4
and T o zr m. Particular attention given to
diseases of women,

JOMN C.HOVER, |

TTORNEY-AT-LAW, Special attention

ven tasetticment of esiaten, coliect)

and loans. Wil practics |n State and U, 8

Courts. Uffice, 8 and 3, Lawreace § Rlock,
Bellefontalne, Ohjo.

DR. W. Q, STINCHCOMB,

HYSICIAN AND SURGEON. Special

n‘gm given to disenses of :.heqnud

and 8 =ls-a East Colopmbus avenne,
Bellvl\mnth- Ohio.

DR. W, M. OUTLAND.

arﬂlua‘ﬂ AND ~LRL-E:ON-0M lﬂi

Court Sireet Rnbbud Block;
9 East Chillicuthe. General

HYSICIAN and Surgeon. Office, 123 East |
Uolumbus street. ence, 907 Sorth |
d Riverstreet. Phone 205 —three rings for
office and two for residence.

DR. SALLIE N. CONNER, 1
STEOPATHIC E‘H}"il(‘l.\.“ {Register-
ed Graduate. Ur. A. T. Still School

Osteopathy. Kirksville. Moo Office Chalfant
Block. Rﬂldl‘hi‘t 216 Enst Columbus Ave.
Office Telephone 57x, Hesldence Telephone 573

DR. 1. H. WILSON, |

OMEOPATHIST. Special attention |
0 diseases of the Nose and Throat
on Souh Maln street. Belicfontalne, 0.

HAMILTON BROS,,
AHDRV'B‘E-AT tLAt:: “u:dum

fice in the ton Bullding,
nﬂﬁmlﬂs‘n House, BQM
Particuiar - t1tention given to collections uld

EDWARD K. CATIPBELL.
TTORNEY-AT LAW. Special lﬂeuuun
given collectlons, atnum:u.n(
presentative American
Co., Baltimore, Md. Hooms 9 auﬂ 10, IA' |
renceBlock, Bellefontaine. Ohio

W. 8. Southard.

Ll VERY & FEED BARN McKee's 0ld Btand
North of Court House, ﬂal efon Ohlo. |
Excellent rigs and teams. od by
the mul.hn.ﬂd single fml furnished far-

Fraok B. Grifin

DENTIST.

Bpecial Attention Glves o Operstions om te
Naturas Teeth acd the Care of
COhfldran‘s Teeth.

OfficeRoom 20 LawrenceBiag

BFLLFFONTAING.

School Exzminers’ Meetings

The Logan County B«
aminers will hold meeting
tlon of teachers ou the Urst 'alurd;y of
eack mouth ex._:-;.tjxm::-r\ and July, in Ed-
uweational Hall, Belldfontaine, O ._m:-nlnx

posslon 9 to B2, afurr.n-m I tod
The O T. R C. work for the yeur will be
basrd upon Hin s Art of "h.lh Ulnrk's
How to Tea ing. and Hodge's Nature
Ap for examination ia the
¢ reguired to glve one

i of School Ex-
r the exnmina-

Study
higher branc
mioath's notlce
7 be ccunly eszminatiors of poplls uoder
the Patterson Law will be held om the third
Baturday of April and the second Saturday of

|
“.‘l £ A W, E JODMFE Coork

" Auctioneer

H.TP, ‘Rna,ou is having great suCcess in
is pre

i PR

Hatssgivec an

application.
Address me Al or leave ordersss
v
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|
| Women as Well as Men

' Are Made Miserable by
; Kidney Trouble.

Kidney trouble preys upon the mind. dis-
and lessens ambition; beauty, vigor
and cheerfulness soon
disappear when the kid
neys are out of ordet
or diseased.
. Kidney trouble has
become so provalent

\| that it is not uncommon

neys. If the child urin-
- 5 ates too often, if ths
urine scalds the flesh or if, when the child
reaches an age when it .lhaumbeabicto
control the passage, it is yet afflicted with
bed-wetting, depend upon it. the cause of
the difficulty is kidncy trouble, and the first
step should be towards the treatment of
thess important This unpleasant
trouble isdus to a condition of the
kidneys and bladder and not to a habit as
maost people suppose.

Women as well as men are made mis-
ersble with kidney and bladder trouble,
and both need the same great remedy.
The mild and the immediate effect of
Swamp=Root is scon realized, Il is sold
by in fifty-
cant one dollar
sizes. You may have a
sample bottle by mail
free, also pamphlet tell-  Home of Swamp Root.
ing all about &, including many of the
thousands of testimonial letters received
from sufferers cured. In writing Dr. Kilmer
& Co., Binghamton, N. Y. sure and
mention this paper.

Dun't make any mistake. but remember the
name, Swamp-Root, Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Root, and the address. Binghampton, N. Y., on

| Je!lerson Tp Prlmar)

The Republican voters of Jefferson
township are hereby notified that
there will be a Primary held at the
Township house in Zanesfield, Satur-

I'dav March 5, from 2 to 5o'clock
p-fm. to select 4 delegates and 4
alternates to county convention,

| Bellefontaine, Ohio, March §, to se-
|Icct delegates to Congressional Con-
rven:ion \ll persons desiring to be

. | candidates will please leave their
names with hiz own signature in post

| office not later than Friday 12 o'clock
| noon sharp.

J. B, Apans, Committeeman.

Removed to 118 North Main.

KELLER & DOWELL

O 2033088 TO ARMITRON |

DR. OSCAR RALSTON, .

Kstisn Co

Dealer in

Grain Seeds

Wool. Salt,

J'CEM ENTS,

CALCINED PLASTER

and all the best gradea of

Coal.

¢fHONE 5.
Warehouse and Office.

2 West Lolumbus Ave.,, Bellefontaine,
AGgust 25, 13

and

HARD

America’s Greatest Weekly.
THE

Toledo Blade

TOLEDO, OHIO,

New and Larger Bullding, New
Presses, New Stercotype Plant,
New and Modern Appliances
in Every Department.

The Toledo Blade Is now installed In its
new buliding, with a modern plant and equip-
ment, and facilities equal to any publication
between New York and Chicago. Itisthe only
Weekly newspaper edited expressly for every
state and territory. The News of the World
s0 arranged that busy people can more easily
comprehond, than by readiog cumbersome
folumns of dailles. All curremt topics made
plain in each lssue by specinl editorial mat-
ter. written ioception down todate, The
omly ) Ishiedl especiully for people
whao r do not read dally pewspapers, and
yet thirst for pialn facta, That this kind of a
newspaper ks popuiar, is proven by the fact
that the Weekiy Binde now has over 1000
yearly subscrilv and
parts of the | In addition to the pews,
the Blade publishes short and serial
and many depar
every memboer
lar a year.

Weite for free specimen copy. Address

THE BLADE,
Toledo, Ohio.

Ppaper puos

do o

-

stories
wnts of matter suited 1o
of the famlly. Only one dol-

farnlshed for § 1 .75 = year.
Aug. %5, ea

Is clreniated In 21l *

|
|

The Gentleman
From Indiana

ety

Coparight. 1999, by Dusbledsy & MuClwe Co.
Coprright. 1992, by McCiare, Phililgs & G
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“There's no summer theater in Six
Crossroads. There's not even a charch
Why shouldn't they ¥ be nsked grave-
ly. “During the long and talions even-
ings it chesrs the poor Crossroader’s
soul to drop over here amnd take a shot
at me. It whiles away dull care for
him, and be has the additionnl exercise
of ronning all the way bowe.”

“Ah!" she cried indigunntiy. “They
told me you always answered like this”

“Well, yon see, the Crussroads efforts
have proved =0 thoroughly hygiemic for
me. As a patriot 1 have sometinmes felt
extreine  mortiication that such bad
marksmanship should exist in the coun-
ty. but 1 console myself with the
thought that their best shots are, un-
bappily. In the penitentiary.”

“There are many left. Can't you un-
derstand that they will organize again
and come In o body. as they did before
you broke them up? And then, If they
come on a night when they know you
are wandering out of town™—

“You have not had the advantage of
an inthmate siudy of the most exclusive
people of the Crossroads, Miss Sher
woodl. There are about thirty gentle
men who remain in that neighborbood
wlille their relatives sojourn under dls-
elpline. If yon had the entree over
there, you woukl nnderstand that these
thirty could not gather themselves Into
a company aud march the seven miles
without physical debate in the ranks
They are not precisely amiable people.
even among themselves. They woukl
quarrel and shoot one another to pleces
long Lefore they got here”

“But they worked in a company
once.”

“Never for seven miles. Four miles
was thelr radius. Five would see them
all dead.”

8he struck the bench again. “Oh, you
laugh at me! You make a joke of your
own life and death and laugh at every-
thiug. Have five years of Plattville
taught you to do that®

“] laugh only at taking the poor
Crossroaders too seriously. 1 don’t laugh
at vour running into fire to belp a fel-
low mortal.™

“l knew there wasu't any risk. |
knew he bad to stop to load before be
shot agnin.”

“He did shoot again. 1If T had known
you before tonight, 1"— His tone
changed, and he spoke gravely. “1 am
at your feet in worship of your dlvine
philanthropy. It's so much finer to risk
your lfe for a stranger than for a
friend.”

“That is-a man's point of view, Isn't
ity

“You risked yours for a man you bad
never seen before”™

“Obh, no. 1 =aw you at the lecture. 1
beard you introduce the Hon Mr. Hal-
loway.”

“Then | don't nnderstand your wiab-
ing to save me”

She smilesl unwillingly and tarned ber
gray eyes upon him with troubled sun-
niness, and under the sweetness of her
reganl e st & watch npon his lips
though he knew it wonld pot avall him
long. He had drivelal along respect-
ably so far. be thought, but he had the
sentimentnl longings of years,_starved
of expression, vnlminating in his bheart.
She continued 1o ook ot him wistfally,
senrchingly, gently. Then her eyes trav-
eled over his blg frame, from bis
shoes (a pateh of wmwonlight fell on
{hem; they were dusty; be drew them
under the bench with a shudder) to his
broad shoulders the shook the stoop out
of them). She stretched ber small white
hands toward him and looked at them
in contrmst and broke into the most de-
liclous low laugbter in the world. At
this he knew the watch on his lips was
worthless. It was a question of min-
utes till he should present himself to
her eves as a sentimental and suscep-
tible imbecile. He knew it. He was In
wild spirits.

“Could you realize that one of your
dapgers might be a shaking?" she
cried.  “1s your serfousness a lost art?”
Her laughter ceased suddenly. “Ah.
po! 1 understand Thiers sald the
French laugh always in order not to
weep. 1 haven't lived here five years
1 should laugh, too, If 1 were you.™

“look at the moon” he responded
“We Plattvillisns own that with the
best of metropolitans, and, for my part.
1 see more of it here. You do not ap-
preclate us. We bave large Inndscapes
\n the heart of the city, and what other
sapital has advantages like that? Next
winter the railway station is to have a
aew stove for the walting room. Heav
*n Itself is one of our suburbs—It Is so
clase that all one has to do Is to dle
You insist upon my being French, you
s, sl [ know you are fond of non
sense, How did you bappen to put
“The Walrus and the Carpenter” at the
bottom of & page of Fisbee's notes?”

“Was it? How were you sure it was
iy

“In Carlow county!

“He might bave written it himself.”

“Fisbee has never in his life read
anyibing ligbter thaan cunelform in-
scriptions.™

“Miss Briscoe"—

“She doesn't read Lewls Carroll, and
it was not her hand. What made you

The Exrusuicaw and the Blade will b write it on Fisbee's manuscript™

“He was bhere this afterboon. |
tesssd Lim « Utie about your headiag

[ 1 you are born so it Is never entirvely

in the Herald—Business ana toe Cra-
dle, the Altar and the Grave, lso't 11?
~amd be sald it bad always troubled
him, but your predecessor had used it,
and you thought it good. Sodo 1. Ha

asked me If | could think of auyihing
that you wight like better and put in
place of it and 1 wrote “The Time Has
Come," because it was the only thing
1 ¢counld think of that was as sppropri
ate and as fetching a2 your headlines.
He was perfectly dear about it He
wns s0 serfons.  He =aid be feared It
wouldn't be acceptable. 1 didn't potlce
that the paper be hapded me to wrile

'on was part of his notes; nor did be, 1

think. Afterwarnd bie put it back in his
pocket. “ 1t wasn't a message.”

“I'm not &0 sure be did not notice.
He is very wise. Do yon know, 1 bave
the impression that the old [fellow
wanled me to meet you.”

“How dear and good of him!™ She
spoke caruestly, aud ber face was suf-
fused with a warm light., There was
no doubt abort her meaning what she
said.

“It was,” John answered unsteadily.
“He knew how great was my need of
a few minuntes' companionnbleness
with—with™—

“No," she interrputed.
and good tg me. 1 think he was think-
ing of me. It was for my sake be
wanted os to meet.”

it might have been hand to convince
a woman if she had overheard this
speach that Miss Sherwood's huomility
wag not the caleulated affectation of a
coquette. Sometimes a man's unsus-
picion 18 wiser, and Harkless kpew
that she was not Birting with him. In
addition, he was not & fatuous man;
be did npot extend the lmplication of
bher words nearly so far as she would
have had him.

“But I had met you,"” sald be, “long
ago.”

“What!" she cried, and ber eyes
danced. “You actually remember?

“Yes. Do rou? he answered, *I
stood in Jones field and heand you
singing, and | remembered. It was a
long time since 1 had heard you sing:

“T was a ruffler of Flanders
And fought for a forin's hire
You were the dame of my captain
And sang to my heart's desire.

“But that is the balladist's npotion.
The truth is that youn were a lady at
the court of Clovis, atd | was a benth-
en captive. 1 heand you sing a Clris
tian hymn and asked for baptism.™

She did pot seem overpleased with
his fancy. for, the surprise fading from
her face, “Oh, that was the wuy you
remembered.” she said.

“Perhaps it was notl that way slone.
You won't despise me for being mawk-
ish tonlght*" be asked. “I bhaven't bad
the chance for so long.”

The night air wrapped them warmly.
and the balm of the little breezes that
stirred the follage aronnd them waus
the smell of damask roses from the
garden. The creck sploshed over the
pebbles at their foet, and a drowsy
bird, half wakened by the moon, croon
od lnnguorously in the sycamores. The
girl looked out at the sparkling wale:
through downcast lashes. “Is it be
cause it Is =0 transient that beaoty is
pathetle,” she suid, *because we cun |
never comeé back to It im quite the
same way? | am a sentimental girl

“1 meant dear

teased out of you, is it?
night Is all a dream. It isa't real, you
know. You couldn’t be mawkish.” |

Her tone was gentle as a caress, and
it made him tingle to his finger tips !
“How do you know " he asked.

“] just know. Do you think I'm
very Lbold and forward? she sald
dreamily.

“It was your song | wanted to be
sentimental about. I sm like one ‘who
through long days of toll'—only that
doesn't quite apply—"and nights devoid
of ease,” but I can't claim that one
doesu't sleep well here; It i Plattville's
specialty —like one who

“8till heard in his soul the music
Of wonderful melodies’

“Yes,” she answernd, “to come here
and to do what you bave done and to
live this 1solated villuge life that must
be so desperately dry and dull for a
man of your sort, aml yet to have the
kind of beart that makes wonderful
melodies sing in ltself—ob,” she ecried,
“1 say that is fine!™

“You do not understand,” be return-
ed sadly, wishing before Ler to be un-
mercifully just to bimself. *“1 came
bere beenuse | couldo’t muke a living
anywhere else. And the ‘wonderful
melodies’—1 have only known you one
evening—and the melodies”— He rose
fo his feet and took o few steps toward
the garden, “Come” be sald, “let me
take yon back. Let us go before 1"—
He finished with a helpless inugh.

She stos]l by the bench, one band
resting on It She stood all in the
tremulnnt shadow.  Bhe moved one
step loward him, and a single long
sliver of lght plerced the sycamores
avd fell upon her bead. He gasped.

“What was it about the melodles?”
shie sald

“Nothiug. 1 dou’t kuvow how to thank
rou for this evening that you have giv-
en me. I—1 suppo=e you are leaving to-
IOrTow. No ohe ever stays bere. U—

“What about the melodies?™

He gave it up. “The moon makes peo
ple insane! he crial

“If tpat Is rue, then you nesd oot be
more afraid than 1. ‘people’ is
plural. What were you saying about”—

“I had beard them—Iin my beart.
When | beard your volee tonight |
knew that it was yon who sang them
there, had been singing them for me al-
ways™

Besides, to

becnuse

“So! she crled gayly. “All that de
bate about n pretty speech!” Then,
sinking before him ln & courtesy, *1 am
bebiolden to you” she sald. “Do you
think no man over made s lttle Aat-
tery for me bhefore tonight?”

At the edge of the orchard, where
they could keep an unseen watch on the
garden and the bank of the creek. Judge
Briscoe and Mr. Todd were ensconced

under an soble tree the former =18

| Miss Sherwood's band

armed with his
yqung people got up
the twa men rose hnstily, thoa
ed slowly toward thew 1
met., Harkless shook cach of the
dially by the hand withont seewing to
know It

“We were coming
explained the Judge
afraid to go howmi
one might take f
amnd shoot him twfore b )
Can you come out with Wik
morning, Harkless " le 1
go wiii the
parade? Aund Mino
to dinner and go t
M the afternoen.”

Harki'ss selzed his hand o
and then laughed heariily
ed the Invitation ‘

]

ahot e

iu tor

to lool

young

the show

At the gate Miss Sherwr l-l exl
her hand to bim i

while mockery shone
“Good might, Mr.
leave tomorrow.
met you,”

“We are golng to keep her
mer, If we ean,” sald Minnie,
ber arm about ber friend’'s walst
“You'll come In the morning?™” |

“Good night, Miss Eherwond,” e
turned Wlariously. It has been such
a pleasure to meet you. Thank you so
muoch for saving my life. It was very
good of you, indeed. Yeos; In the morn-
ing. Good night. good night" He
sbook _hands with all of them. Includ-
ing Mr, Todd. who was going with him.
He Inughed all the way howe. and Wik
llam walked at bls side In amarzement,

The Herald bulldiog was a decrepit
frame structure on Mnain street It
had once been s sipall warehoase and
was now sadlr in peed of puint. Close-
Iy adjoining It, in a large. blank looking
yard, stood a low brick coltage. over
which the second story of the o4l ware-
house leaned In an effect of tipsy af
fection that had remindsd Harkless,
when be first saw It, of an olld Sunday
school Look woudent of an Inebrinted
parent under convoy of a devoted clild
The title to these two bulldings and
the blank yard had been incloded in
the purchase of the Herald, and the
cottage was the editor's bome.

There wns a light burning apstalrs
fo the Herald otlice. From the sireet
a broad, tombisdown stalrway ran up
on the outside of the bullding to the
second foor, and at the stalrway rall
ing Joha turned and shook his com-
panion warmly by the hand.

“Good pight, Willam,” be sald. *“It
was plucky of you to join in thal muss
tonight. 1 shan't forget it."

“] jest happened to come along,”
plied the other awkwardiy.
with a portentons yawn. he
“Aln't ye god2' o bed ™

“No; Parker wouldn't allow ™

“Well"” observid Willlnm, with an-
other yawn, which threstened to ex-
pose the wverltable Lhim, *1
d'know how ye stand it.  1Us closte on
11 o'clock.

John went up
aloud—

“For tonight we'll merry, merry be,
For tonight we'll merry, marry be™
and stopped on the sagging platform
at the top of the stalrs and gave the
moon good night with a wave of the
hand and friendly langhter, At this it
suddenly struck bim that be was twen-
ty-nine years of age and that be had
laughed a great deanl that evening;
laughed andd laughed over things not
in the least humorous, ke an excited
schoolboy making a first formal eall;
that be bad shaken bands with Miss
Briscoe when hie left her us If he should
never se¢ bher again; that e bad tuken
twice In one
very tewporary parting; that Le bad
shaken the judge's hawd five thmes and

William's four.

“Idlot! he crimd. “What has hap-
pened to me?' ‘T'ben he shook his fist
at the moon and went in to work, he
thought.

[n\| I‘.r Lo
Harl I do m

I nam very glad to hno

nll sum- |

weaving

L

m.
Then,
;‘l‘kl'(]

sonl ot
Good night.”

the steps, singing

CHAPTER V.

HE bright sun of circus day
shone into Harkless' window,
and he awoke to find Limselfl
smiling. For a little while be

lay content, drowslly wondering why
be smiled, only kpowing that there
was sotething new. It was thns us
a8 boy be had wakened on birthday
mornings or on Christmas or on ithe
Fourth of July, drifting happily out of
pleasant dreams into the conscl
of long awalted delights that had come
true, yet lylog ounly half awake in a
cheerful borderland. leaving happlness
undefined.

The moerning breeze was fluttering at
his window blind, a honeysuckle vine
tappad lightly on the pape. Birds were
trilling., warbling, whistling d I
the street eawe the rmmbling of K
ons, merry cvies of gree ¢ amd the
barking of dogs. What s it mwade
Lim feel so young sl =trong and |
hearted? Tle brecze brouvght him the
smell of June roses, Tresh and swoeet
with dew, and then he kKoes ‘hy he
had come smiling (rom Ll He
leaped ont of Led s 1
“Zen! Hello, Xenoph

In answer an anvcient
darky, his \\ur;- wl unl
age showing umider hl
ke churred paper i
ashes, put Lis bead
sald: “Good mawn’
done pump” foll. G

A few
mnn, seated on the
cottage, heard
within while
stentorian song
“He promilsed t

ribbon
He promised to

WISNesSS

oim
L

gt

1

moments

the

Oh, dear
Johnn i p i
The listener's jaw dropped

woulh opened and stayed open

what

. "1;.]! l:a: - : l

| ulously.

“Singin’™
iangle knew the music

Le muttered faintly.

““-" the old tr

our tresd
he peacefy 1 Seminole would tremble
in his bed'

the editor.

llmn.

Rang

“1 dunno huccome I, exclaimed the
eld man, “"bot, bless Gawd, de young
wan happy™ A thought struck bim
suddenly, nnd be scratched his bead.
“Mavbe e goin® away,” he said quoer-
“What become of ole Zen?’
Mashing ceasad, but not the voice,

struck into a noble marching

e
which
clhorus,

“Oh, my Lawd,” said the colored man,

| ’] ;11- sy you listen at dat!”

llers marching up the street.
1‘1 ¢ keep the time;
=y lonk sublime!
Hear mom play "Die Wacht am Rheln.’
They call It Schnelder’'s band.
Tra la ln, Ia ln.*"

The lengih of Main street and all
sides of the square resounded with the
rattie of vehleles of every kind. Since
carliest dawn they had been pouring in-
to the vilinge, a long procession, on ev-

| ery country road. The air was full of

exhilaration; everybody was lavghing

| and shouting and calling greetings, for

Carlow county was turning out, and
from far and near the country people
came—nay. from over the county line;
and clouds of dust arose from every

| thoroughfare and bighway and swept

into town to berald thelr coming.
Dibly Zane, the “sprivkling contract-
or,”" had been at work with the town

“Honey, hit baid luck sing *fo’ breakfus’.”

waler cart since the morning stars were
bright, but he might as well have wa-
tered the streets with his tears, which,
indewd, when the farmers began to
come in, bringing thelr cyclones of
dust, he drew nigh unto after a burst
of profanity as futile as his cart.

“Tief wle das Mecr poll delne Liebe sein. ™
bummed the editor in the cottage. Hia
sotig bad tnken on a reflective tone, as
that of one who cons a problem or
musically ponders which card to play.
He was kneeling before an old trunk in
his bedehamber. From one compart-
ment he took a neatly folded pair of
duck trousers and a light gray twecd
cont, from another a straw bat with a
ribbon of bright colors. He examined
these musingly. They bad lain in the
trunk for a long time undisturbed. He
shook the comt aml brushed it. Then he
Inid the garments vpon his bed and
procesded to shave himself carefully,
after which be donned the white trou-
sers, the gray coat and, rumnmaging in
the trunk again, found a gay pink cra-
vat, which he fasteped about his tall
collar (also a resurrection from the
trunk) with a pearl pin. He took a long
time to arrange his balr with a pair of
brushes. When at last it sulted him
and Lis dressing was complete, he sal-
ilfed forth to breakfast.

Xenophon stared after bim as he went
out of the gate whistilug beartily. The
old darky lifted his hands, palms out-
ward

“Lan' name, who dat? be exclaimed
aloud. “Who dat in dem panjingeries?
He gone jine de chrcus! His hands
fell upon his knees, and he got to his
feet rhenmatically, shaking his head
with foreboding. *“Honey, honey, hit
bald lock, baid luck sing "fo’ breakfus’.
Trouble 'fo” de day be dose. Trouble,
honey, great trouble. Bald luck, bald
huck ™

Along the square the passing of the
editor in his cool equipments wWas a
progress, and wide were the eyes and
deep the gasps of astonishment eaused
by his festal appenrance. Mr. Tibbs
and hls sister rusbed from the post-
office to stare after him,

“He Wwoks just beautiful, Solomon,™
sald Miss Tibbs

Harkless usually ate his breakfast
alone, as be was the latest riser in
Matville,. There were days in the
winter when he did not reach the botel
until 8 o'clock. This morning he found
s bunch of white roses, still wet with
dew andl so fragrant that the whole
room was [resh and sweet with their
odlor, prettily arranged In a bowl on
the table, and at his plate the largest
of nll with a pin through the stem. He
fooked up swmilingly and nodded at the
redd faoed, red balred waltress who was
waving u long fly brush over his bhead
“Thank you. Charmion™ be sald

Thut's very pretty.”

“That old Mr. Wimby was here”
nnswersl,
ook ont

she
“and be left word for you to

The whole possetucky of
folinsons from the Crossroads passed
this mornin’, comin’ this
and be see RBob Skillett on the
apiare when le got to town. He left
them Dowers. Mrs. Wimby sent ‘em to
ve. . 1 didu't bring "em.”

I nk you for arranging them.™
 even redder than she al-
amd answersl nothing, vig-

darting her brush at an imag-
iy on tle ¢loth. After several
minntes she sald abruptly, “You're wel-
oo’

There was a silence, finally broken

his house

" %
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by a long, gasping sigh. Astonished,
be looked at the girl. Her eyes were
aet unfathomably upon his pink tie.
The wand had dropped from her nerve-
less hund, and =he stood rapt and fm-
movable, Sbhe
ber trance. “Aln’t ye goln’
yer coffee?” she asked,
strument sgain, and,
whispered, “Say,
there behind ve™

{To be continued.)

garied siglently froun
to fimish
plying her in-
bending slightly,
Ephk Walts is over

Manufacturers Hounded

Out Of Russia.

Mr. A H. Ford, representing the
Iron Age, examined the state of af-
fairs in Russia for that journal and
writing on the subject of *'American
Investors” In that country says:
“When Japan eagerly offers every
possible Inducement to Americans to
become investors in the island king-
dom, Russia is engaged In hounding
from her vast continent almost the
last American enterprises she has so
far allowed to remain and flourish.”

The Russian plan as Mr, Ford re-
clites it, Is simple: “The manufactur
+r of locrmotives, air-brakes, agri-
<u toral implements, or sewing ma-
chines (to mention a few actual ex-
amples), having bullt up a trade in
Russia, is induced, by threats or
cajolery, to erect a plant in Russia;
then he Is made to discharge his
American workmen and hire Rus-
sians, and then h's business Is so tax-
ed, hampered, and interfered with
that the American finally sells out in
disgust, and Russia has acquired a
new industry at a low figure.”

The American firms that are now
having the screws put on them under
this] system are the Westinghouse
Air Brake Co. and the Singer Sewing
Machine Co. The latter's tribula-
tions are told as follows;

“Many years ago it was that the
Singer Sewing Machine company be-
gan their invasion of Russia. Rap-
idly the useful American invention
found its way to even the most re-
mote parts of the empire. Thaveen-
countered it in far-off Siberia and
Manchuria, and even have a photo-
graph of a Central Aslan tent-home
in which the wives of an unruly chief
stitch garments for their lord and
master upon this ingenious Yankee
machine. I have met Jewish traders
who carried the American sewing
machine by camel caravan far into
Tibet, from whence returning native
traders report sales even in the sa-
cred city of Lhassa, where the feet
of no white man have trod for nearly
a century. Such success caused Rus-
sian officials to smile upon American
enterprise and suggest a factoryon
Russian soll. Now such a suggestion
in Russia carries with it the assur-
ance that if not favorably acted up-
on import dues will be levied that
will force the foreign manufacturer
to terms. At present there is a mag-
nificent Singer sewing machine fac-
tory at Moscow, and almost my first
view of the Russian capital included
the one modern office building in all
Russia that the company are erect-
ing on the Nevsky Prospect. All this
display of wealth, it {s needless to
#ay, has excited the cupidity of the
czar's tax collectors, and, whea it is
also taken into consideration that
American enterprise in Russia fs held
largely responsible for the spread of
revolutionary doctrines, it is not sur-
prisirg that the reactionlsts now in
power have organized a campaign of
petty annoyances to either drive the
American company out of Russia or
force them to sell at a sacrifice,
el*her directly to the paternalist
government or to some purely Rus-
slan company.”

The next move of the government
was a threat to tax the company a
thousand or more rubles for each
agent, on the ground that, the stock
of the company_being owned by for-
eigners, their agents were drummers
for foreign goods, hence they were
subjected to a heavy tax. Mr. Ford
concludes his article by saying: “1
found upon careful Inquiry, that the
experiences of this company are com-
paratively mild compared with treat-
ment meted out to some other Yankee
concerns attempting to conduct busi-
ness in Rossia.”

Monroe Townshlp
Republican Primary.

The Republican voters of Monroe
township are hereby notified to meet
at the Township House, Saturday
afternoon, March 5, 1904, for the pur-
pose of selecting four delegates and
four alternates to attend the county
convention to be held in Bellelon-
taine Tuesday, March §, for the pur-
pose of selecting delegates and alter-
nates to the Congressional conven-
tion to be held in Findlay, Tuesday,
April 19. Candidates will please
hand or send their names to me on or
before Friday, March 4. Polls open
from 2 till 4 o'clock, sun time.

Gro. F. GREEN, Committeeman.

The Republicans of Harrison tp.
will meet at the Township House, on
Saturday next, from 2 to 5 p. m., to
elect 2 delegates and 2 alternates to
the county convention on March §.—

HarRryY AIKex, Com,

-

"I‘PILLTI-.. TO WIVES

WORDS OF TENDERNESS UTTERED
BY GREAT MEN.

The Homage That Tom Hood Pald te
the Partpmer of His Sorreows and
Joys—=Jean Panul Hichter's Unstint-
ed Praise of Caroline Mayer.

Few great men bave pald more efe
thasiastic tributes to their wives than
Tom Hood, and probably few wives
huve better deserved such homage, says
the Chicago Chroniclee “You will
think,” he wrote to ber in one of his

letters, “that | am more foolish tham

any boy lover, end 1 plead guilty, for
never was & wooer so young of beart
and so steeped in loveas Lbut tism
fove sanctified and strengthened by
long years of experience. May God
ever Liess my darling, the sweetest,
most belpful, angel who ever stooped
to bless a man’™ Has there ever, we

wonder, lived a wife to whoin & more

delicate nnd beautiful tribute was paid
than those verses of which the barden
is, “1 love thee, I love thee; "tis all that

after his long patience bad won for
him the flower “that was lent
heaven to show the possibilities d
human soul.™ “Thou art the only
son in the world that ever was
sary to me, and now 1 am ouly
when thou art within my reach,
art an unspeakably beloved
Sophia Hawthorne was little
than a chronic invalid, and it
that this physical weakness woke
the deep chilvalry am! tenderness of
man. And he reaped a rich reward for
an almost unrivaled devotion in the
“gtmosphere of love and happiness and
inspiration” with which bis delicate
wife always surrounded him.

The wedded life of Wordsworth 'l&
is cousin, “the phantom of delight™

Eiiillri

g
iFEx

rarer beauty of soul which made

life “a center of sweetness" to
around her. “All that lhnhubmﬁ
me,” the poet once said in his latter
days, “nope but God and myself cam
ever know,” and it would be ¢ y
to find a more touching and bem

picture in the gullery of great nﬁn

iives than that of Wordsworth and his
wife, both bowed under the burden "
many years and almost blind, k!
band in hand together in the gard
with all the bllssfal” absorp
tender confldence of youthful lovers. =
It never needed “the welding touch
of a great sorrow” to make the lves
of Archbishop Tait and his devoted
wife “a perfect wholel' Speaking of
bher many years after she had beem
taken from him, be sald, “To part from
her, if only for a day, was a pain only
less intense than the pleasures with
which 1 returned to her, and when I

took her with me it was one of the

purest joys given to a man to ml
the mmtlng between ber and our eq-
dren.”

When David Livingstone had passed
his thirticth birthday, with barely &
thought for such “an ndulgence as
wooing and wediding.” he declared hu-
morously that when he was a little
less busy Lie would send home an ads
vertisement for a wife, “preferably &
decent sort of widow,” amd yet so un-
consclously near was his fate that only
a year later he was introdocing his
bride, Mary Moffat, to the bhome be had
built, largely with his own hands, at
Mabotsa. From that “supremely hap-
py bour” to the day when, eighteen
years Iater, he recelved her <last falng
whisperings™” at Shupanga, Do man ever
had a more self sacrificing, brave, de-
voted wife than the missionary's
daughter. 1a fact, they were more like

1

two happy. light hearted children than

sedate married folk, and under the
magic of their merrimenlt the bard-
ships and dangers of life in the beart
of the dark continent were stripped of
all their terrors,

Jean Paul Richter confessed that he
never even suspectad the potentialities
of human happiness until be met Caro-
line Mayer,
gifted of women,” when he was fast
approaching bis fortieth year, and that
be bhad no monopoly of the resultant

“that sweetest and most

happiness is proved by his wife's dee-

laration that “Richier is the purest>the
Loliest, the most godlike man that lives;
® * % 15 be the wife of such = man
is the greatest glory that can fall to &
woman,” while of his wife Richter
once wrote, “I {hought when I married
her that 1 had sounded tle depths of
human love, but 1 have since realized
bow unfathomal the heart im
wliich a noble woman has her shrine.™
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Out Went the Bandbox.
Lol Ellen
judge, was once ghout to 2o on cireuit
when Lady Ellenborough sald that she
shonld like 10 necompnny him. He re-
plied that ke had no objection, provided
she did not incumber the carriage with
bandboxes, which were his utter ab-
korrence. Twiring the first day’s jour-
tey Lord Ellenborougl, happening to
streteh his legs, put his foot through .
sometlhing thie seat. He discov-
ered that it was a bandbox. Up went
the window and out went the band-
hox., The conchman stopped, and the
footman, thinking that the bandbex
bad tmalded the
some extraordinary chance. was going
to pick it up when Lord Ellenborough
furlouslr eulled ont. “Drive on?” The
| hox secondingly wns left by the
ditehr skile, Maving reachedd the couns
try town where !} vies to officinte as
judge, Lord Ellenboror proveeded to
a1ty Jilmaanlf [ e in the
Cwhere's

helow

oul of

(14
ezl
] r his appenr
conrtimiss,
my wig— wherg my wig*™ “H&
lord,” replivd the atiendaat, *H was
thrown out of the carringe window.™
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borough, the great English
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